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TO EDITORS THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY. 
Various newspapers throughout the Union continually copy articles from Vanity Farr 
without credit. The publisher of that periodical begs to state, that as the contents of 
Vanity Fair are strictly original, and paid for at liberal prices, professional courtesy would 


demand from its contemporaries an acknowledgement of the source from which such ex- 
tracts are derived. 
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VANITY 


Is furnished to Clubs at the following rates — Five Copies, to one address, $13 00 ; Ten 


FAIR 


Copies, $24 00 ; Twenty Copies, $40 00. An Extra copy will be allowed to the getter-up 
of every Club of Ten or TWENTY gene . ‘ Re - 
*. Vanity Fam is Electrotyped, and back numbers may be procuréd at any time. 
— Address, FRANK J. THOMPSON, 
Publisher aiid Proprietor. 113 Nissau-strett, New-York. 
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_ THOMPSON & CO., 


Commission Merchants 


¥OR THE SALE OF 
COTTON, 
TOBACCO, 
FLOUR, 
GRAIN, 
PROVISIONS, 
WHISKEY, 
AND PRODUCE GENERALLY. 
NO. 6 CAMDEN STREET, 


Baltimore, Md. 
‘ash advances mate on Consignments. 
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M. BININGER & CO., NO. 338 


e BROADWAY, 
IMPORTERS OF 
WINE, BRANDY, RUM, WHISKEY, OLD 
LONDON DOCK GIN, &c., &c., 
OF ALL BRANDS, FOR 
MEDICINAL AND FAMILY USE. 

Our House, established upwards of 80 Years, is well 
known to the trade and the public at large for the sat- 
isfaction always received by its patrons. 

Our Wines, Liquors, etc., are of the best qualities 
imported, aad our assortment second to none in the 
United States for variety and purity. 

A. M. BININGER & CO., 
No. 388 Broadway. 


EW VOLUME.— JANUARY, 1860. 
IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBES AND CLUBS. 


This is the proper time to subscribe and make up 
clubs. 


LADIES’ AMERICAN MAGAZINE. 


TERMS. 





1 copy one year, $2; 2copies one year, $3 ; 8 copies 
for a club, with one additional copy, $10. 

This is the cheapest and best Magazine in America, 
and combines all the literary features of the principal 
monthlies, while, as regards pic‘ oria!l embellishment, it 
far exceeds any other periodical now published. 

Every number containing a Beautiful Steel Engraving 
and Colored Steel Fashions, engraved in the best style 
of the art, expressly for this Magazine, from actual ar- 
ticles of costume. 

Engravings with fulland plain descriptions, will be 
given every month, of the most serviceable and attract- 
ive Costumes for ladies and children ; also, handsome 
Patterns for Crochet and Needlework. 

The most popular writers of the day are among its 
constant contributors, 

Specimens furnished to all who wish to subscribe or 
make up clubs. 

All Postmasters constituted agents, but any person 
may get up a club. 

HENRY WHITE, Publisher, 
37 Park Row, New-York. 

Single copies for sale by oll Booksellers and News 
Agents. 

ROSS AND TOUSEY, General Agents, 
121 Nassau-street, N. Y. 

The colored fashion plates and steel engravings are 
rich, and alone are worth the subscription price. The 
original and selected matter is from the pens of the 
most gifted and chaste writers of this and European 
countries.—[Clarion Democrat. 

We learn that the publishers of the American Maga- 
zine are realizing a large share of patronage, and it af- 
fords us pleasure to remark their success —[The Gen- 
eral Advertiser, Providence. 
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QUTHERLAND & RAY, 


BOOK, JOB, AND ILLUSTRATED NEWS- 
PAPER PRINTERS, 
24 and 26 Ann Street, New York. 
PRESSES RUNNING DAY-AND NIGHT. 


8a” This publication is printed in our Office, on the new 
co | Press. 


RCHITECTS, HAVE YOU SEEN the Archi- 

tects and Mechanics Journal? if not, subscribe, 

for it concerns you. Richly illustrated, and ably ed- 

ited. $2. per annum. Publisher, Alexander Harthill, 
128 Fulton-street, New York. 


]} UILDERS, HAVE YOU SEEN the Architects 

and Mechanics Journal? If not, subscribe, for it 
concerns you. Published weekly at $2 per annum. 
Richly illustrated, and ably edited. Publisher, A. 
Harthill, 128 Fulton-street, New-York. 








nr HE LEADER, A LIVE “LOCAL 
PAPER, DEVOTED TO TOWN TOP: ics AND 
MATTERS OF GENERAL LNTEREST. 
Sketches of Well Known People on Broadway. 
Old Sports of New York. Green-Room Sketches. 
ings Around Town. 
And a host of «ther Interesting Matter will be found 
in the 


The 
Drift- 


LEADER 
Every Week. 
Office 113 Nassau street. 
JOHN cL. ANCY, Editor. 


ILMER & CO., ELECTROTYPERS, 
17 DUTCH-STREET, CORNER OF FULTON, 
NEW-YORK, 

Are now electrotyping regularly the following peri- 
odicals, viz: Five sets of New-York Ledger ; The New- 
York Mercury ; 
Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper; Frank Leslie’s Tllus- 
trated Zeitung ; New-York Illustrated News ; Vanity 
Far ; Together with an immense amount of Engravings 
and Printers’ Jobs. By having the largest facilities in 
the shape of Electrotype materials, together with thor- 
oughly competent wor knen, the y can concentrate their 
force on any given work, and turn out in one d: ty more 
than any other Electrotype establishment can in a 
week. 






MNHE GRE ATEST | AND BEST ILLUS- 
TRATED PAPER. 


THE NEW-YORK ILLUSTRATED NEWS 
Is far ahead of any other Pictorial Publi- 
cation, and has attained, during its brief ex- 
istence, a circulation of 60,000. 
THE NEW-YORK ILLUSTRATED NEWS 
It has none of the old fogyism of other I- 
lustrated papers about it, and is ahead of 
them in every conceivable way. 
The voice of the entire Press of America 
agrees on the point that the News is not ex- 
celled by its namesake in London. 


Its CoNGRESSIONAL GALLERY alone, 
a faithful portrait of every Member of Con- 
gress, (four in each number) is worth the 
money you pay for it, and yet this forms but 
one of the minor parts of its attractions. 


Look for Tue IntusrrateD News of this 
week and find w hat w we say verified. 


RANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED 
NEWSPAPEI 


NINTH VO VOLUME. 


This splendidly-illustrated record of the times is pub- 
lished every week. It contains spirited and faithful 
Illustrations of all the leading events of the day, both 
Domestic and Foreign. In its pages will be found all 
the new and important Inventions, Portraits of Living 
and Dead Celebrities, our great Steamships and unri- 
valled Clippers, all the great Public Undertakings, Pro- 
minent Buildings, Pictures of Remarkable Scenery, etc. , 
ete. , original, and supplied by our own Corps of Corres- 
pondents inall parts of the world ; together with Illus- 
trated Tales, Brilliant Editorials, Criticisms on Music, 
Drama, Literature and Art, Chess, Billiards, and a co- 
—_ andadmirable digest of Home, Foreign and Local 

ews. 

FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
is now in its Fifth Year, and has reached a circulation 
of 150,000 copies. 

It will be carried out in future with the same spirit 
which has Renneteins its past successful career. 

PRICE - SIX CENTS WEEKLY. 
THREE DOLL ARS A YEAR. 
TERMS TO CLUBS. 


5 copies, to one address, one year 


$10 00. 


{ARPENTERS, HAVE YOU SEEN the Archi- 

tects and Mechanies Journal? If not, subseribe, 

for it concerns you. Published weekly, at $2 per an- 

num. Richly illustrated and ably edited. Publisher, 
A. Harthill, 128 Fulton-street, New -York. 





‘TONE CUTTERS, HAVE YOU SEEN the Ar- 

chitects and Mechanics Joulnal? If not, subscribe, 

for it concerns you. Published weekly, at $2 per an- 

num. Richly illustrated, and ably edited. Publisher, 
A. Harthill, 128 Fulton-street, New-York. 





yy ACHINISTS, HAVE YOU SEEN the Archi 
4 


tects and Mechanics Journal? If not, subscribe,, 


for it concerns you. Published weekly, at $2 per an- 


num. Richly illustrated, and ably edited. A. Hart- 
| HILL, 128 Fulton-street, New-York. 


Scientific American ; Two sets Frank | 


giving | 





| ton-street, New-York. 





RON FOUNDERS, HAVE YOU SEEN the 
Architects and Mechanics Journal? If not, sub- 
sbribe, for it concerns you. Published weekly, at $2 





perannum. Kichly illustrated and ably edited. Pub- 
lisher, A. HARTHILL, 128 Fulton-street, New-York. 
HAVE YOU 


(“ieee in STONE or WOOD, 

SEEN the Architects and Mechanics Journal? If 
not, subscribe, for it concerns you. Published weekly, 
at $2 perannum. Richly illustrated and ably edited. 
Publisher , A. Harruiy, 128 Fulton-street, New-York. 





ECORATORS, HAVE YOU SEEN the Archi- 
tects and Mechanics Journal? If not, subscribe, 

for it concerns you. Richly illustrated and ably edited 
Publisher, A. Harruitt, 128 Fulton-street, New-York. . 


GAS and WATER-PIPE FITTERS 





TEAM , HAVE 
YOU SEEN the Architects and Mechanics Journal ? ? 

If not, subscribe, for it concerns you. Richly illustrat- 
ed and ably edited. Publisher, A. Harrsitt, 128 Ful- 








RCHITECTS’ AND MECHANICS’ 

JOURNAL.—The following are extracts from no- 
tices which have appcared in the public journals of this 
country and England, respecting the ARCHITECTS anD 
M&CHANICS JOURNAL : 

It is edited with evident ability. . . Altogether, 
the best work of the kind ever published in our city. — 
(Scientific American. 

A valuable journal, and deserves to become a perma- 
nent institution. —[New-York Evening Post. 

It is very creditably got up, and contains some ad 
mirably executed wood-cuts.—[London (Eny.) Artizan- 

It is just sucha work as every practical architect and 
mechanic should have.—{St. Louis Democrat. 

Of great value to the class to whom it is addressed, 
and is conducted with great ability —[New-York Sun 
day Times. 

Will be a help to all house-planners and builders.— 
[New-York Century. 

Carries with it an. air of greater honesty of purpose 
and mildness of expression than many of its predece: 
sors.—[Glasgow Practical Mechanics Journal. 

Contains much that is of value and interest to engi- 
neers, master-builders, mechanics, and manufacturers 
{(—Boston Courier. 

The first number, now before us, contains several 
papers of interest and value, and affords a favorable 
promise of the future character of the work.—[N. Y 
Tribune. 

Contains several nicely-engraved illustrations of me- 
chanism and architecture. The typographical appear- 
ance of the work is very fine indeed.—[Buffalo Express. 

We welcome warmly the appearance of a periodical 
devoted to architecture and construction in America, 
and which, if we may judge trom the first number, will 
be conducted in a manner befitting its object. —[London 
(Eng.) Builder. 
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FROM THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES. 
(Correspondence after the manner of the New-York Times.) 
Wasurneron, Jan. 80, 1860. 

As my pen now kisses this virgin sheet, the House is a bewil- 
dering and somewhat fascinating maze. The ladies’ gallery sighs 
beneath the wealth of accumulated beauty which it has gathered 
into its generous bosom. As I listen, I hear the crushing ofa thou- 
sand crinolines, like the whispering of the forest winds in early Au- 
tumn ; asI gaze, I behold ambient swarms of saccharine divinities, 
stretching illimitably before me, and gently agitated with the fiut- 
terings of anticipation ; as I inhale through my nostrils, I am in- 
toxicated with the odorous incense that the thoughtful breeze is 
wafting unto me. I do not hesitate to say that mignonnette pre- 
dominates, although patchouli is also fully represented, and I detect 
an occasional puff of jockey-club. The tender soul may revel now 
in ecstacy. Loveliness of color, perfectness of form, endlessness of 
change, are here concentrated. Dainty eyes and billowy hair, of 
every hue known to the heavenly herald which proclaims the inu- 
tility of umbrellas and the return of good walking ; gracious coun- 
tenances specially revealed by inappreciable bonnets ; garments of 
the rarest texture, and jewels whose dazzling lustres yield only be- 
fore the optical koh-i-noors which gleam among them ; vast masses 
of measureless and marvellous feminine treasure, heaped profuse- 
ly around, and stirred by excitement to continual motion —forever 
and ever (as the poet hath it)— 

‘« Bobbing around, around, around |" 
—a palpitating and distracting throng of expensive decorations, 
elegantly fashioned raiment, smiles, blushes, pink kids, pearly 
teeth, beating hearts, fragrance, and good breeding. 

‘Tis now the hour of noon, and the agreeable confusion having 
reached its extremest height, the clerk reads prayers. ‘Then rises 
hoary-headed Davidson, of Louisiana, and in cold blood calls upon 
the gentle visitors to withdraw. Chivalrous Clemens, of Virginia. 
protests in haughty tones, and waves defiant crutches at the unkind 
mover. Extraneous Smith, of the same stalwart State, adds depre- 
catory words, and insists at least that his kind administress of egy- 
nogg, whose eyes are resting on him, shall be excepted. But Bur- 
ton Craige, of North Carolina, who never had egg-nogg prepared 
for him, and whose blood is getting chilled by age, opposes this. 
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Stanton, of Ohio, now flings his heroic gallautry, backed up by 
Vallandigham and Killgore. Then fainting hopes revive again, and 
the reportorial heart descends a little way from the mouth into 
which it had risen. Smiles circulate. A little foot peeps out once 
more from its seventh sphere of heavenly flounce. But Jo !—the 
attack once more sets in. Theaker, and Burnett, and Barksdale, 
and Garnett, and Curtis, assume brutality, and advocate exclusion. 
De Jarnette, of Virginia, lost to all senge of honor, talks of ‘‘ a mob 
of women.’’ Then clamor claims preéminence. The first voice 
heard is that of the Extraneous Smith, who, tearfully, again im- 
plores consideration for his bibulous benefactress. But finally Ash- 
more, of South Carolina, starts to his feet, and empties whole traps 
of rhetorical rats among the petticoats around. This is too much. 
Hasty skirts are gathered up, indignant farewell frowns diffused, 
and the exodus begins. As I gaze now, I see the little foot once 
spoken of—inches five of fascination—twinkling away like a fading 
star ;— 
Glossy black, of shape divine, 
Light and free it nimbly paces ; 
Arched and curved with dainty graces, 
True in every tapering line.* 


Now the indignation which all right-minded men feel towards 
Mr. Ashmore would carry less of wonder with it, were he antique 
and facially repulsive, or were he the morose slave who compelled 
Don Juan to do the Zoyara business in the Sultan’s palace at Con- 

tantinople, or if he seemed in any respect to be wanting in an eye 

for beauty, or a heart open as day to melting loveliness. But I find, 
on investigation, that he is not. Te is good to look upon, and the 
report of a wart upon his nose must have been disseminated by a 
political enemy. His hair is not red, and his eyes, especially by 
vas-light, reflect the emotions of a susceptible heart. It is, how- 
ever, rumored that he is in the habit of using rouge upon his 
cheeks, and that although this practice has escaped masculine de- 
tection, yet it was a few days ago discovered by feminine scrutiny, 
and exposed to the world ;—and this may account for his exhibition 
of bitter acrimony to-day. 

As soon as order replaces chaos, Sydenham Moore, of Alabama, 
addresses the House. Sydenham is a man of marked dignity as to 
hearing, though singularly irregular in features. He has no teeth, 
with a single exception, and that not of the usual size. His beard 
is yellow, except in spots which are always blackened by his custom 
of wiping his pen upon it. He usually wears shirts which button 
at the side, lest, in the excitement of oratory, he should burst them 
open and expose his bosom. His gestures are free and significant, 
and whenever he is seen to affix the thumb of his right hand to his 
nose, and to writhe the fingers thereunto appertaining, no person 
entertains the slightest doubt of his meaning. 

Mr. Jenkins, of Virginia, who follows, is a man of not less, 
though differently, impressive presence. The luxuriance of his 
curls, which are rigorously papered every night, strikes the be- 
holder at the first glance. That bald spot over his left temple is 
significant. It was thence that one of the fairest daughters of the 
capital severed a raven lock., only a few days ago, with a new pair 
of scissors purchased expressly for the purpose. As a speaker, the 
effect of his delivery is somewhat impaired by his attitude. A 
habit of keeping his hands in his trousers’ pockets had so grown 
upon him that he found stringent measures were necessary to check 
it. He therefore caused the aforesaid pockets to be sewed up; but, 
on rising to address the House, he found himself unable to utter a 
word, so long as his hands remained free. Since that occasion, he 
has regularly, when speaking, seated himself on the back of his 
chair, with his feet in the seat, and concealed his hands in his 
boots, which he wears very high, with the trousers tucked in. 

Mr. Sherman, of Ohio, next arises, and in grave accents withdraws 
his name as a candidate for the Speakership. While he speaks, a 
pin is heard falling. Order is soon restored. Mr. Sherman’s 
manner is dignified, and his method of expression admirable, 
notwithstanding an impediment in his speech which prevents him 
from using consonants, and obliges him to confine himself wholly 
to vowels. His remarks were listened to with acute attention. 

The telegraph will supply particulars, and as it is now late, and 
as I can write no more without touching upon subjects of real im- 
portance, no more for to-day. 





BusyBopy. 
oe 
Itching for Notoriety. 
The Scotch gentlemen who participated in the late Burns festival 
at Springfield, Mass. 
<> ___—__- ----—- ; 
The Man who always has a “Brick in his Hat.” 
The lecturer, H. Clay Pate 





* This is not prose, but verse. 
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VANITY FATR. 


LATEST FROM POLYGAMUTAH. 

The following paragraph has lately been going the rounds of the press: 

3vigham Young does not appear in public much of late, as is supposed, on account of ill-health. 
seen he has his head muflled up in a handkerchief. 

Of course he has. The Mormon Hierarch has long been playing a game of ‘‘ blind man’s 
buff’’ with the government of this country—a game in which we are sorry to think the 
government has allowed itself to be so utterly cornered that the muffler should, long since, 
have been conferred to Presidential features. But matters are now so bad at Polygamutah, 
that even Brig. Young himself declines, perhaps, to give his countenance openly to them, 
and, therefore, keeps the blinker on so as to be blind to what is going on about him. And, 


When he is 


indeed, he must have had the handkerchief tied on pretty tight, by all accounts, if we are | 


to believe the following item culled from the latest dispatches from Fort Leavenworth :— 
The Salt Lake Valley Tun says, of over two hundred murders committed in that Territory within the past 
three years, not a single offender has been committed or punished. 

All the salt in the Valley commingled with all the Valley Tan,would be inadequate to 
save the bacon of such a Territory as this demi-semi-demoniac Polygamutah. Of this dou- 
ble hecatomb, sacrificed to the murderous propensities of the Salt Lake gorillas, we should 
like to know how many were ‘ gentiles.’’ Also, whether the presiding Pan of the Salt Lake 
Pandemonium, mutile his head as he may, has not at least one eye wide awake to business 
when he winks at these atrocities. 

It is high time for that Pan to be ‘‘ brought over the coals.’’ Territories are less savage 
when abandoned to their primitive bears and indigenous buffaloes, than when subjected to 
the half-civilized influence of such a socialism as the Mormon megatherium: and we doubt 
if the Valley of the Lake of Salt, in the days when no footmarks fell on its erystal-frosted 
soil save those of the fierce beast of the mountain and plain, ever displayed, have so beastly 
a sight as that of the grizzly goat-herd, Brigham, leading his hoofed and horned flock to the 
sound of his Pandean, polygan pipe. 
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Another Consulship. 


We have no desire to be considered facetious in recommending the Administration to 
establish, at once, an American Consulship for the protection of citizens of the United 
States travelling throagh New Jersey. The aggressions of the inhabitants of that coun- 
try, during the last few years, seem to have rendered such a measure imperative. The 
salary should be large, in order to bear a relation to the dangers risked by holding the 
office, and an extra allowance should be made to the Consul in case passports are required 
from travellers by the government of the country. 

; i oui all ; 
A Fool’s Maxim. 
Absurdity is the spice of life. 
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| Recipe for the Building of Modern Facto- 


ries and Tenement-Houses. 


First find a scoundrel for the builder. 

Get him to give you an estimate. 

Beat him down one-half. 

Let him choose his own architect. 

Snub any architect who may approach you 
with absurd propositions to superintend the 
work himself. 

Encourage the builder in the use of bulgy 
bricks. 

Let him put homeopathic doses of hair in 
the mortar. 

Old and seasoned wood will be found best 
for beams and joists, the older the better ; 
even if it is so old as to be a little wormy, it 
need make no difference. 

Have single walls. 

Put in plenty of windows, as they save 
brick. 

Never use wrought-iron pillars when cast- 
iron ones can be substituted. 

When the building is completed, insure it 
for twice its value; then, if it falls, and a 
few hundred people are killed and mangled, 
you will be the gainer. 

a 


Not up to the Scratch. 


The Scotchmen at the Burns Festival at 
Springfield, Mass., after enthusiastically 
drinking the health of Queen Victoria, re- 
fused to respond to the toast, ‘‘ to the Presi- 
dent of the U. S.”’ Waiving the simple 
question of the want of politeness toward 
the Executive of a Country whose laws pro- 
tect them, it is somewhat remarkable, among 
so large a body of Scotchmen, not to find one 
ready at any moment to come up to the 
Scratch. 

en _ 
Q. E. D. 

We have got at the secret at last. We 
know now why we can’t have THat CLrockx— 
and the tax-payes of the city shall share our 
discovery with us. The reason is simply 
this: if we have a clock, the clock will prob- 
ably have a pendulum, and how is the latter 
going to work, we should like to know, when 
Mayor Wood is determined that he alone 
shall have Full Swing at the City Hall? 


ee 


Ye Fruits of Idyll-ness. 
Dedicated to A. Tennyson, Esq. 


‘Ten poundsa line !’’ O Poet Laureate lucky ! 


| Thy Publishers were either plucked or plucky, 
| To buy thine ‘Idyll’ rhymes with pounds 


for pence, 


| Ten grains of sterling gold for one of sense ! 





sire ale es 
Signs of Spring. 

It is supposed that the surprising feat of 

agility exhibited by Mr. Lester Wallack in 


| the Romance of a Poor Young Man, is en- 


tirely owing to this being Leap Year. 
ae a cam — 
A Question for Tailors. 
How is it that Lasting buttons have to be 
renewed so often ? 
2 —— 
Motto for our Police Magistrates. 
Fine by degrees. 
ie 
One of the Anti-Slavery Strongholds. 
A Garrison. 
The Aggregate of Humanity. 
Homo sum. 
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Boy.—Why, Jimmy, are you going to knock off already? It’s only two o'clock. 
Jimmy.—No, you mutton-head. I’m only going to put it on the other knee. You 


don’t suppose a fellow can beg all day on the same leg, do you? 
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LINES TO ZOYARA. 
Is’t true? what we have read in sundry papers, 
That you, Miss, are a Master of the capers 
You nightly cut in all your various dances, 
While round the ‘‘ Gutta Percha’’ nimbly prances 
The well-trained victim of your false pretences, 
Virmly convinced in all his equine senses,— 
He bears a ‘‘ maiden fair,’’ a “ thing of joy,” 
Stead of that half and half ‘twixt man and boy. 
Hobbedehoy ! 
(Our Grandam called us when the two we fused, 
Whercon we thought ourselves most vilely used.) 
Is’t true : Oh riddle worthy of the sphynx, 
That you, who look the archest little minx 
That e’er sent cupid’s dart 
Through greenhorn’s heart, 
Art, ’stead of Female, blooming young and tender, 
A tough young scion of the ‘ Breeches’’ gender ? 
Who is’t, as lady’s maid, that dons thy clothes ’ 
Secures thy sandals, garters thy sweet hose, 
Thy sash, with taste majestic, nightly ties, 
And links the destinies of hooks and eyes? 
Who taught thee all thy pretty fiddle faddle. 
Thy simpering leer ; and how to kiss thy ‘‘ daddle?’’ 
Who curls thy hair in imitative grace 
Of Phalon’s waxen Hebes? 
Doth villain barber ever soap thy chin 
And shave thy young moustache, so frail and thin ? 
How did’st thou learn (a thing on which we dote) 
To suit thine amble to a petticoat? 
Restrain the gait, that nature meant for man, 
To steps diminutive as smallest span ? 
Who was the wretch (O may he e’er be ‘ cussed’’) 
Reversed Man’s law? Man goes upon a ‘ Bust’’ 
Instead of that, (may he ne'er know a spree) 
The swindler ‘ goes’’ a double Bust on thee! 
Did’st take it quietly, with ‘nary’ tustle 


When first they cramm'd thee in a monstrous bustle? 


Or did’st consent, from beauty’s curve to win-a Isic 
To wear in peace Hermaphroditic crinoline ? 

Hast ever yet received a true love token ? 

And heard some spooney’s vows in whiskers spoken ? 
If so, I pray you tell me if you can, 

What were your feelings then, Miss, as a man ? 

Who on the Zribune found you out? speak freely, 
Was it the pure and philosophic Greeley ? 


Now listen, youth, and take a friend’s advice, 
Throw off the frippery you think so nice, 


Se SES 


Who doth paint thy face? 
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A Sin of Omission or of Commission. 


nouncement of ‘Oliver Twist,’’ just pro- 
duced at his theatre, has won the profound- 
est sympathy of all right-minded and poetic 
The only objection that can be 
brought against it, is that the glowing prom- 
ise of his opening descriptive paragraph is 
not carried out in the practical distribution 
of characters. Mr. Stuart says of C. Dick- 
ens :-— 


’ 
| ’ = . 
| Manager Stuart’s deeply affecting an- 


readers. 





Long before aught of his found a home in print, lit- 
tle Paul, and little Nell, and little Olver, had found a 
home in his big heart, and there he warmed them, and 


warmed them, until the fire caught the mind, and the 








nd touched the heart, and forth sprang a story— 


—Which story, we are told in a series of 
sinuously wreathed sentences, was ‘‘ Oliver 
Twist.’ It is evident, however, that the 
author did not ‘‘ warm them, and warm 
them’’ quite up to the melting point, as in 
that case they would have been rendered suit- 
able for casting ; whereas we find that with 
the exception of Oliver, the little people 
above-named have no place in the list of per- 
sons represented. Mr. Stuart should either 
avoid mentioning those well-known charac- 
ters of ‘Oliver Twist,’’ little Paul and little 
Nell, or else explain why it is that he omits 
them in his ‘‘ warmed-up’’ adaptation. Why 
hold out illusive hopes ? 


Pitch to the winds your furbelows and feathers, 
’Stead of ‘* Lace pantys’’ sport a pair of Leathers, 
Smash up your stereotypes of clap-trap wiles, 
Cut woman’s mimic smile—smile as man “smiles. 
ooo - 
THE NON-INTERCOURSE DODGE. 

Tne following highly inflammatory paragraph is copied from the 
Savannah Ltepublican of the 28th ult.: 
ness.—For want of rich food at home, or, per- 


‘ PUNCH ON THE AMERICAN Co? 


haps, because we have mor¢ inty dishes on this side the water, the London 
Punch has served up for its readers a feast of materials taken from the American 
Congress. A man dressed in woman’s attire, and leaning leisurely on a broom, 
graces one of the pages in the last number, under the title of ‘ The Greatest Plague 
in Life--An unsatisfactory Helper in the House.’ Another illustrates the character 


of our House of Representatives by a synopsis of a day’s proceedings, which we 
copy elsewhere.”’ 

That Vaniry Farr should be the earliest victim of the South’s 
heroic resolve to ignore the North, to have and to hold no inter- 
course with her misguided inhabitants, to calmly wither with a 
high scorn her institutions generally, including her Satanic press, is 
a calamity that, however unforeseen, we may summon sufficient 
fortitude to bear. 

ut to be confounded in any way with Punch, is an affliction un- 
der which we fail, and for which we positively refuse to be com- 
forted. It is a cut at our essential vitals. It nips us untimely in 
the bud. It is a chilling blast that wilts our fair young ambitions, 
crushes our eager hopes, and lays low the golden grain of our im- 
agination. The whole South is informed, ina voice of thunder, that 
Vanity Farr is a humorous paper, and that the gentleman who de- 
signed ‘* The Greatest Plague in Life,’’ and the gentleman who re- 
ported ‘‘A Day in the House,’’ are deeply, perhaps hopelessly, 
wounded, to find their productions accredited to a serious source. 
Has the Savannah Republican the magnanimity to correct its state- 
ment? ; 

Out of His own Mouth, etc. 
In the Board of Aldermen, the other day, Mr. Farley swore that 





one of his associates was a ** bloody liar,’’ and, in the same breath, 
that he had never committed himself. This looks very much like 
elf-contradiction, to say the best of it. 








What the Hive said to the Bear. 


The First Man who Jumped to a Conclusion. 





























THE RESULT OF THE MUD IN THE 
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STREETS. 





THE TOWN. 

‘¢ That city has ever had my heart from my infancy ; and it has fallen out, as of 
excellent things, that the more beautiful cities I have seen since, the more the 
beauty of this does still win upon my affection ; I love it by itself, and more in its 
native being than in all the pomp of foreign embellishments ; I love it tenderly 
even to its wants and blemishes. I am not an American but by this great city, 
great in people, great in the felicity of her situation, but, above all, great and in- 
comparable in variety and diversity of commodities ; the glory of America, and 
one of the most noble ornaments of the world.’’—[Monta1GneE, slightly altered. | 


THE IRREPRESSIBLE CONFLICT IN COSTUME. 


I have seen sometimes when I have been exiled to the rural dis- 
tricts, turned out to grass, Independence Hall, and the grave of 
Franklin at Philadelphia; or pastured in Mr. Faneuil’s Hall and 
Mount Auburn, many sneers at the streets of my beloved Man- 
hattan. 

Peasants of Market-street and shepherds of Tremont Row have 
said to me, with absurd self-glorification, ‘‘ Regard, O unfortunate 
metropolitan youth, regard the cleanliness of our streets; you 
might eat your dinner off from that there pavement.’’ Just as if a 
man wanted to do any such thing, while cheap cafés flourish. 

I acknowledge, to a certain extent, the verity of the statement 
of the provincial youth. The streets of Boston and Philadelphia 
are purer than those of Manhattan ; but wherefore ? 

It is because hardly any one walks therein. 

I wish some of these scoffers were here now. How delightful is 
the present condition of Broadway! How dry the pavé! how 
sweet and clean the trottoir! Why, one might walk from Union 
Square to the Battery in white satin boots, and reach the end of his 
journey with his pedal extremities as fresh and as clean as the char- 
acter of a Common Councilman, freshly purged by special reso- 
lution. 

But the ladies, and even the men—such is the abject worship 
offered to fashion—affect to think that Broadway is muddy. Car- 
RIE-JENNIE has gone and done and spent (I quote her maternal 
parent) as much as nine dollars for a pair of bang-up (Covroyx-Dork) 
Balmorals, laced upin front, having high heels, and copper-fastened 
all round the soles. When she came down stairs the first time 
with them, the governor, who was asleep over some of that par- 
ticular sherry which old Frrst-Mortcace gave him, thought it was 
a charge of cavalry, and jumped up, erying *‘ Fire !’’ 

And Covpon-Dork, too, he must exchange his shooting-shoes— 
the natural continuation of peg-tops, just the same as café noir 
comes after the sweets—for a pair of long fishing-boots, which 
make an elegant young man look like a lamp-post, so that you 
always feel like looking on the side of his head to see what street 
you are in, and have an irresistible inclination to post a letter in 
the pocket of his paletdt. 

Now really, and according to the eternal fitness of things, Caro- 
LINE-J ANE and Covuron-Dor£ cught to be shod with thin silk gaiters, 
paper-soled, and patent leather dress-boots, which would be neat, 
comfortable, and quite the thing for the Broadway promenade 
just now. 

‘That was the style in the earlier days of the Republic, when we 
got all our fashions from Paris, an Imperial city, distinguished for 
its democratic simplicity. Now, the fashionable men and women 
of the present day imitate the effete and broken down British aris- 
tocracy. Caro.tne-JANzE insists upon being chausséed and juponed & 
la Balmoral ; Coupon-Dork& gets his things from Regent-street, and 
the tailors and boot-makers submit to be called tradesmen, and 
drink the health of the Queen, God bless her! as enthusiastically 
as the editor of the Albion himeclf. 

Where are the days of frock coats, tight trowsers, and patent 
leathers gone? It is awful to think of. As Mr. Gento Snip says, 








‘‘Let me arrange the costumes of a nation and I care not who 
makes its laws.”’ 

The boot-heresy spreads like Puseyism. The humblest househol:! 
is not safe from the insidious wiles of the British cordwainer. The 
very foundations and supports of the Mothers and expecting-to-be- 
Mothers of the Republic rest upon foreign sole leather, and are 
shielded from the mud of our common country by the skin of the 

sritish calf! While the Star Spangled Banner apparently waves 
above our heads,—while Mr. J. G. Bennett maintains the most un- 
ceasing vigils over the compacts of our glorious Constitution,— 
while our flag floats in every sea except the Arctic, Antarctic, and 
a few more,—while we make our own crinoline, and get up our 
own babies,—the British Lion, jealous of the American Eagle, 
which it cannot ‘‘lick,’’ seduces the Goddess of Liberty, replaces 
her pallium with a scarlet petticoat, and substitutes for her sandals 
the ankle-boots of despotism, the shooting-shoes of Balmoral ! 

Has the era of republican simplicity, draggled skirts, muddy 
trowsers, italicised gaiter-boots, wet feet, and the national bron- 
chitis, to say nothing of our own sore throat, our particular pneu- 
monia, and our reserved consumption departed forever ? 

If so, we may as well elect Extra-Billy Smith Lord of Chivalry, 
crown Mr. Pryor in the Capitol, and proclaim Mr. Buchanan as 
James the First, borrowing the ‘ properties’’ for the occasion from 
Sister Victoria. PENDENNIS. 


~~ " 


Ode to Gov. Wise. 


You lucky cuss; you fitin’ F. F. V.; you son 

Of Mars who was agoin’ for to go with twenty men 
And take possession of the Capitol, and ride 
tuf-shod thro’ Mexiko. You tall son of 
Accomac; you mi’ty Govener who hung John 
Brown—Ossawottomie Brown—you have 
Gone an’ dun it—you’ve drawn the “ Village 
Blacksmith.’’ All hale! grate F. F. V.! What'll 
You take for the picter? 

a aa oT 


The Body Politic. 


In the U. 8. Senate, the 2d inst., Mr. Fitch, of Indiana, said 
of Mr. Douglas, that— 





When he put on his hat, it did not eover the entire brains of the Democratic 
party, nor its entire heart when he buttoned his waisteoat. 


For this reason Mr. Fitch denied that Mr. Douglas ought to run 
well as the Democratic candidate for the Presidency. But if it 
were a question of running, it strikes us that it would have been 
more appropriate, as well as more significant, for Mr. Fitch to say that 
‘‘when Mr. Douglas put on his trowsers he did not envelope the en- 
tire Democratic legs.’’ This would also have been more in accor- 
danc witli Mr. Benton’s theory. 

a ee 
A Physician’s Rule of Reversion. 
Patients under a monument. 


A Prophecy for James Buchanan. 
March Fo(u)rth ! 


— ——_—_—_—~=>>—_——_— _- -- 
Marshal Rynder’s Course. 
Sinew-ous. 
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AN OVERWORKED CLASS. 

MERCHANT IN THE Rerat. Dry Goons Liver. 
eh? Well, what department do you usually fill ’ 

CounTER-J UMPER. —I—ah—stand at the door and smile. 


TO GENTLEMEN OF ELEGANT LEISURE. 
Ma Te ne 4 va E, the under 












signed, beg leave 
to inform our 
friends and the 
public generally 
that, owing to 
the rapid in- 
crease in the 
number of tran- 
sient and perma- 
nent boarders at 
our well-known 
_ Establishment 
on Blackwell's 
Island, addition- 
al accommoda- 





ii if tion has been 

BAAAWY deemed — necess- 

| i ary. 

iu To meet this 
| want, there is 


{,} now in course of 
erection a large 
and handsome 
edifice, | which 
will be ready for 
occupation in a 
few months. It 
will be finished 
of siodern architecture, fully insur- 






after Ui: most approved style 


ing ample room, good ventilation, and perfect cleanliness —matters 
usually deemed of especial moment by our fastidious patrons ; nor 
will any feature in its internal arrangements be wanting, which 
can heighten their comfurt or enjoyment. 

The domestic cuisine (a thing of paramount importance in itself ) 
will, we venture to say, surpass in variety and completeness that 
afforded by any fashionable hotel in the country. 


A well-drilled 
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QUEERY. 


| 
| If a man walks the street in a manner so 
| wild and incomprehensible that people halt 
| on their way to grapple at him; if a man 
' 
| 
| 





pays no possible respect to the decent rules 
and regulations of society; if he is abrupt, 
boisterous, rude; if he inevitably fails to 
purify his face and his finger nails, as also to 
give his hair and his dickey and his boots 
that close attention which gentlemen of 
nearly all climes find so conducive, not only 
to their own comfort and complacency, but 
also to the peace of their observant and sen- 
sitive associates ; if he takes all manner of 
playful liberties with one’s name and person- 
ally fondling or smiting one with violent hu- 
mor ; if he plunges boldly into the stream of 
conversation, and directs it from its legiti- 
mate channel; if, in fine, and of course, he 
behaves in the most untimely and outrageous 
mannes, is he ‘‘a little eccentric,’’ or is he a 
little brute and a big bore? 
| Another ‘‘ Word from the Wise.” 
Governor Wise, in one of his recent 
| speeches, reminded his audiencc that, by keep- 
| ing all their valuable products to themselves, 
they would sap the foundation of Northern 
prosperity. He concluded his discourse with 
the ominous words, Verbum Sap. 
ae 
A Chance for the Incorruptibles. 


How glad the M. C.’s must be that the 
House is organized and their votes have a 
market value at last. 


r = 
ig Dyer Revenge. 
Sprinkling your enemy with Prussian Blue. 
to engage with us, ———$— 





Croton Board. 
Water gruel. 








corps of servants will be ever ready to wait upon guests from the 
moment of arrival until the eve of departure ; any inattention on 
the part of menials, if at once reported, will be promptly punished. 

In returning thanks for past favors, and soliciting a continuance 
of the same, we would merely add that our prices will remain un- 
changed. The qualifications for membership of this, so to speak, 
‘‘ Unitary Home,”’ are too well known to need repetition ; in most 
cases a proper.certificate from a Justice of the Peace, or other quali- 
fied functionary, will insure the applicant a warm reception. 

Perhaps it may be well to remind the public, however, that Pau- 
pers, Vagrant Children, and persons of no immoral character can- 
not, under any circumstances, be admitted to this Institution— 
other quarters, better suited to their vocation ‘and tastes, being 
already established on Ward’s Island. 

Very respectfully, 
Tue City Faruers. 
a 
Rather Far-fetched. 

A female eook in Stockholm, on the 5th ult., was sentenced to imprisonment for 
life for attempting to poison the family by whom she was employed.—Foreign Item. 

Though we are not informed that this woman believed in the 
Swedenborgian doctrines, no one can doubt that, in case of success, 
she would have been a Sweden Borgia. 

.- --————-—_----— ——- 
Not much of a Sacrifice. 

A Western exchange makes a great to do over the fact that Prof. E. 
Bush has become a teetotaler. We are glad of it, on the Professor's 
account, but are in doubt as to where the credit belongs. The Pro- 
fessor may have discarded wine, but every one knows that ‘‘ Good 


wine needs no Bush.”’ 
oe 


Ship Music. 
The Strain of ifs timbers. 
a en 
City Hardware. 
Tax. 
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D Bate of Valentines. 








SENATOR DOUGLAS TO COLUMBIA. 
I'm black or white, or red or blue, 
Whichever is your favorite hue ; 
Chameleon like at your command 
Tl change my color on demand, 

T cire not if l'm dark or light 
So that you'll let my House be White. 





oF 

THE TRIBUNE REPORTER TO MARSHAL KY NDERS. 
Oh Rynders of the pugilistic paw, 
Who sought to put me under Marshal law, 
And staking money from the public till, 
Manfully said you'd fight me for the bill, 
To cool the fever of that doughty head 
You'd better diet upon Graham bread. 


MAYOR WOOD TO THE ALBANY REGENCY. 
© cruel, cruel, cruel fair, 
You'd better of my wrath beware. 
If Albany the Mayor annoy 
I'll hire the wooden horse of Troy. 


THE LENICIA LUY 10 SAYERS. 
As I’m better, dear Tom, at a fist than a hand, 
I will only just say that I'm your’s to command. 
I hear that your left is a terrible scarrer, 
Yet I'll fight for a lark with the great English sparrer, 
And if to my colors I cannot prove true, 
Why at least I will leave you the red and the blue. 


JAMES GORDON BENNETT TO ROGER A. PRYOR. 
Virginian hero of chivalric fame, 
Manly traducer of a woman’s name. 
Your native gaols some day your tale shall tell, 
A Prior must be destined for a cell. 


VANITY FAIR TO THE WORLD 


Good world, you think we’re harsh no doubt. 
And given too much your faults to flout, 
Sut all our satires on your blindness 
Are really meant in thorough kindness, 
Sut if too bitter was the cup, 
Whiy let us kiss and make it up. 











THE SCHOOL-MASTER vs. THE POST-DITTO. 

A postmaster in Virginia lately condemned an Ohio paper, called 
the Religious Telescope (1!) to the tlames of indignant virtue. Writ- 
ing to the Reverend editor of this -pious journalistic spy-glass— 
which, we presume, was intended to magnify the beauties of relig- 
ion—the irate P. M. makes use of the following expressions :— 

I think it due that I should inform you that, as Postmaster, I am no longer per- 
mitted to deliver your paper to subseribers in this community. It is unlawful for 
me, as such, to deliver any paper to subseribers holding the views your's does upon 


the subject of slavery. They will hereafter be committed to the flames. 


Do we understand this aright? Do we properly comprehend the 
rules and results ef Southern non-intercourse? We fear not. Let 
us see. As Postmaster, this gentleman is no longer permitted to 
deliver the Religious Teleseope to subscribers.” So far, so good, but 
now, as such (subscribers, of course), it is unlawful for him to de- 
liver any paper to subscribers holding the views that the edi- 
tor’s subscribers does—is that it?—on slavery! Now for the poser. 
"They will hereaftcr be committed to the flames!’ Unfortunate 
subscribers! Wretched innocents, who have wnisuspectingly put 





down their ‘‘$2 per annum; payable in advance,’’ to have the de- 
lights of piety focussed through the exemplary lenses of the Spirit- 
ual Spy-glass! They must perish in the flames, and all on ac- 
count of some mysterious power, that does not permit the postmas- 
ter to do certain things! 

We are aware—and our heart bounds with joy at the thought— 
that it may be only the ‘‘ views’’ which ‘ will hereafter be commit- 
ted to the flames.’’ Whether these are stereoscopic views of slavery 
—double, as those of Senator Douglas seem to be—or, as appears 
more likely, Telescopic views, we are unable to say. We.do wish 
that this doughty and holocaust-loving mail officer would inform 
us all about it, and tell us whether or no the burning of all Southern 
subsribers to Northern journals is to be a part of the Dissolution 
programme, 

ae 
Prints of Darkness. 
Mourning calicoes. 
ai cememen e 
How to Punish Inebriates. 
‘Give ’em rats’’ when they’re taken in. 
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OURSELVES AS SEEN IN A MIKE-ROSCOPE. 


UR readers are in- 
formed that ‘‘ We, 
Americans,’’ are a re- 
markable people — in 
the eyes of Dr. Cahill. 
That gentleman, now 
visiting this country, 
has written to the 
“Small Tenant Far- 
mers of Ireland’ sev- 
eral letters, well cal- 
culated to make those 
Lilliputians feel small- 
er still in their own 
estimation, at the 
. same time furnishing 
them with food for as- 
tonishment concern- 
_ ing Yankee (particu- 
\ larly New-York) insti- 
= tutions, manners, and 
; = the like. 

, as Ya | We should not ven- 

I S$ A . ture to dispute any- 

cng Sed ~ \s <3; thing the able Doctor 
chooses to vouch for, were it not that he, in his last epistle, alludes 
to the possibility of his falling into some trivial mistake. In such 
case he says :— 

‘‘T shall correct that mistake when better informed by a longer residence, or by 
more accurate information.”’ 

We are unable to ‘‘inform’’ him ‘by a longer residence,’’ but 
will gladly do so by giving him ‘ more accurate information,’’ ifhe 
desire it. Of course he does. In the first place, this ‘‘ Republic’’ 
is not a ‘* Kingdom,”’ as is implied in this extract : 

‘‘ A drunken man is abhorred, and a ragged idle man is despised and hated in 
this Republic, perhaps with a more intense feeling of disgust than in any other 
kingdom on the globe.’’ 

The following statement puzzles us somewhat—in fact we desire 
to be ‘‘ informed by more accu.uie information’’ relative to it. 

‘‘ The tradesmen can dress as well as the President ; and the laborer, if he be 
present, can appear in clothes little inferior to the shopkeeper, or storekeeper, as he 
is called here.’’ 

We would like to know what the laborer’s dress is when he is not 
‘* present.’’ By all means let us have the ‘‘ naked truth.”’ 

Every body will be delighted to learn that, despite our climate, 
Dr. C. is physically sound, and, better still, intends remaining so. 

‘¢ Tam in excellent health, and J shall publish every week this bulletin of myself.”’ 

The City Fire Bell Towers call forth the following remarks, which 
may enable the world to estimate the height of ‘‘ Nelson’s’’ pillar 
in Sackville-street. 

«They (the New-Yorkers) have built in different and judicious parts of the 
city, fire towers (as well as I could judge) about thirty feet higher than Nelson’s 
pillar in Sackville-street. Three men, in their turn, stand on the top of these towers 
day and night.*’ 

There is a deal of sarcasm in saying ‘‘fire towers (as well as I can 
judge).’’ As for the three men standing on the top of these towers’’ 
we can't say that it is strictly true. However. the point may be 
left open for discussion. 

The Doctor’s eloquence grows absolutely burning when discours- 
ing of the valiant deeds ascribed to our ‘‘ Fire Laddies’’-—hear it ! 

* * * * * ‘They have sometimes poised themselves from the tops of lad- 
ders, and from the middle of the street have dropped themselves into the upper 
stories when the blazing under stories would not permit the ladder to be placed 
against the house in the ordinary way. Thus tying and hooking each person to 
this ladder, or other appliances, they have saved whole families, and then saved 
themselves on many occasions by creeping along the tops of houses like cats till 
they were out of all danger-”’ 

The members of ‘‘ Cook’s Royal Circus’’ had better leave the city 
at once. They can never hope to ‘* drop from the middle of the street 
into the upper stories’’ of burning buildings. The latter sentence 
compels us to ask again that we may ‘‘ be informed by more accu- 
rate information’’—can any of ‘'70’s’’ boys translate its meaning? 

We anxiously await the next irresistible effusion from the Great 
Narrator. Meantime we take the liberty of suggesting that he 
would do well to shun his previous ‘‘informers,’’ as they have al- 
ready succeeded in getting him on rather a long string. 

P.S.—For facts concerning our ‘‘ Peculiar Institution,’’ Dr. Cahill 
might consult the Apostle of Light, Wendell Phillips, and his oppo- 
nent, the Apostle of Darkness, Charles O’Connor ; he would then be 
capable of forming a just opinion of the all-absorbing topic. 

















THE QUEEN’S ENGLISH BY THE QUEEN’S EDITOR. 


The following announcement we copy lit., e verb., & punct., from 
the London Court Journal—a very nice paper for weak-minded peo- 
ple to become gradually idiotic over :— 

‘‘Rumors of a painful nature, as to the elopement of a lady connected by mar- 
riage with the county of Tipperary, with an officer, has been circulated within the 
past few days,”’ 


Has they? We are indeed pained to learn that such *‘ rumors’’ 
‘*has been circulated.’’ On the whole, however, we think that it 
is the officer who has been circulated, though we were not aware 
that rotation was the rule in Her Majesty’s Army. We should 
really like to understand about ‘‘ the county of Tipperary’’ and its 
marriage-relations. Has the lady married the county—or is it a 
misprint for Count? Is there a Count of Tipperary? Or, is it the 
lady only who is ‘‘conneeted by marriage,’’ and who has eloped 
with the county? Did she elope with both the county, or count, 
and the officer too? Whatever these rumors are, they are certainly 
of a very painful nature, and we don’t see how the Court Journal 
man can bear to repeat them in such painful language. We hope 
that, if the county of Tipperary is really the rightful husband, it 
may succeed in getting a divorce from the lady—or the officer—or 
whoever is the delinquent concerning whom the ‘‘ rumors has been 
circulated.”’ 

ie 
Heartrending Occurrence at the Free Academy. 


The Free Academy building, we see by the dailies, has been ex- 
amined by three architects and found to be safe. We may not be 
able to say as much of the mental equilibrium of its students if 
they are so readily permitted to draw books from the Library of the 
Institution as they have been of late. Last Friday, a ‘‘ character’ 
who had entitled himself to the privileges of the Library for one 
week by the requisite three months of excellent deportment-.and 
scholarship, succeeded in getting a long-coveted volume from the 
Cerberus who guards the bibliothecal treasures of the F. A. He 
had no sooner obtained his prize than he scuttled off with it as fast 
as possible, for fear Cerberus might repent and demand it of him 
again. Reaching home, the young man was discovered by liis 
parents to be in an unusual condition, mental, as weil as physical. 
His eyes wandered and his whole frame trembled as from suppressed 
emotion. Medical aid was summoned, and the young man’s ner- 
vous system was found to be completely prostrated. 

To allay the raging pain in his head anodynes were proffered him, 
but he refused them all, saying he had had enough of A Nodyne 
already. This was regarded as the crowning point of his lunacy. 

At the present writing, this ill-fated youth lies a gibbering idiot 
in his father’s house, and his recovery is looked upon as more than 
doubtful. 


ea lilac 
A Brand Plucked from the Burning. 
The proprietor of the Ledger makes this announcement :— 


If we are not burnt out oftener than once a week, the Ledger will never be de- 
layed in its issue. 


This is certainly the most flaming advertisement that Mr. Bonner 
has yet given to the world. He might, however, add to its effect 
by proclaiming that at no time has the Ledger been known to ex- 
hibit so much sparkle and brilliancy as on the occasion of the recent 
conflagration, and that probably it will never be known to be so 
sparkling and brilliant again. It would hardly be fair, however, 
to expect him to admit what is popularly believed :—that the num- 
ber of Ledgers destroyed was so infinitely greater than that of the 
other suffering hebdomadals, simply because of the exceeding dry- 
ness of that publication. bo 


a 


Head. 

The ladies of New-York cannot expect to entirely succeed with 
their latest fashions. It is painfully evident that the new bonnets 
are too much for them. 


A Rush to the 


Sen eee 
A Problem. 

If, as physiologists tell us, the human body is seven parts Stearin 
and one part water, how is it with the pilots on the East River ferry- 
boats ? 

<> — 
Father of the Cereals. 
Pop Corn. 
——$—$—— > 
An old Street Van. 
Delevan. 
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HERE AND THERE. 
OPENING ANDANTE. 
bi oty 
at 


VERYBODY 
must be 
either Here 
or There. 
This law is 
inevitable. 
To be sure 
we some- 
times hear 
of men that 
are neither 
here nor 
there; but 
this phrase 
is used in an 
abstract and 
purely phil- 
osophical 
sense, and 
has nothing 
to do with 
the dyna- 
mics of loco- 
motion. For 
my own part 
I prefer be- 
ing There. 
Here is all 
very well for 
a time, but 
there is an 
indefinite 
mystery 
about There, 
which at- 
tracts and 
charms. We know all about Here, but There is the untried. We 
have an instant respect for a man when we hear that he is ‘ thar.’’ 
It is true that Themistocles might be supposed to have been an ad- 
vocate of the antagonist of ‘There, when he said, ‘Strike, but 
hear.”’ But Iam sure that if he had been struck, he would have 
wished himself There. Although, on the whole, as I have said, I 
prefer being There, you will, I think, find me Here very frequently 
T am, in fact, of a tickle disposition, and must have variety, which 
substance is usually considered to be the condiment of existence. 
And this is all that I have to say on this topic at present. There! 


eS Dramatic agility seems to be the order of the day. In the ‘‘ Ro- 
“mance of a Poor Young Man,”’ at Wallack’s, Mr. Lester takes a 
flying leap off a tower, which feat, on his part, is really a tour de force. 
While, not to be outdone, Mr. Jordan, in ‘Oliver Twist,’’ in the 
interesting character of Bill Sykes, performs a ‘ perilous act’’ in the 
last scene of the play. If this state of things continues, a singular 
transformation will shortly take place in the acting drama. The 
leading light comedy man will play Rorer in tights and spangles, 
and Mr. Lester will be advertised in the bills as the Bounding Ball 
of Babylon. Following this professional example, Mr. Jordan will 
perhaps be known to the public as Gambolling George, and the 
leading old man at Wallack’s Theatre as India-Rubber Blake. A 
performance of the last-named gentleman on the tight-rope will, it 
may be, be announced as to take place between the acts. These 
performances will, of course, require some practice, but there is one 
acrobatic feat in which a good many of the dramatic artists will 
require no instruction. Most of them are fully qualified to give a 
performance on stilts. 
&) Judging from the barbarous state of the streets, I think that 
our street commissioner should have a syllable added to his 
name, and be known henceforth as Delevandal. 
ray The Northern dry-goods dealers proscribed by the South have 
all taken to quoting ** Hamlet.’’ They mournfully cry, ‘ List! 


O List!’ 

> A philanthropist meeting the owner of a tenement house, the 
day after the late awful tragedy in Elni-street, asked him if he 

remembered that one of the ten commandments which says, “'Thou 

shalt do no murder.’" ‘To which the wealthy proprietor answered, 

with a sneer, that the commandment was not in the ten he meant. 





Mademoiselle Ella Zoyara’s favorite instrumental accompani- 
“ment in her equestrian acts is said to be the Haut-boy. 
€> Certain tax-payers of this city are in a fluster about the appro- 
priations for the Central Park. It costs too much, they say. Poor 
fellows! What a shane it is that they should be obliged to pay 





for fresh air for the people. What do they want with fresh air? 
They don’t use it, or want to use it. Give them their anthracite, 
and their registers, and they are content. Like Mithridates, they 
have lived on atmospheric poisons so long that they cannot con- 
ceive anybody relishing other than a toxocological existence. What 
is the health cf Brown, the mechanic, and Brown’s wife and chil- 
dren, who, when that blessed Central Park is finished—and it well be 
finished—breathe freely at least once a week, and come back to 
Monday’s work purified through that silent talk with Natwre—what 
is all this to old Croesus, in comparison with the hundred dollars 
a year that the corporation takes from him to give to 
the poor mechanic in grass and trees. I do believe that 
there are men who, if they were in a gas corporation, 
would pvt the sun out if they could, to better their 
business ? [ Signed, | 











A HINT FROM GREELEY. 


‘He (Mr. Charles O' Conor) is the African Knife-Swallowe: of this 
exciting drama.’’—N. Y¥. Tribune, Feb. 1st. 
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Through streets and squares I hear a sighing, 
As if a wounded spirit wailed ; 

Sad tones upon the air are flying 

In melancholy accents crying 
‘** Delmonico hath failed !’’ 


Ah, many a dear delicious dinner 
Within thy classic walls I’ ve hailed, 

But now, each mortal dining sinner 

Must peak and pine, wax thin and thinner— 
Delmonico hath failed! 


Alas, for canard, dindon, poule-— 
In long and luscious ranks detailed— 
Alas for wines, decanting coolly— 
The fiat hath gone forth, and truly 
Delmonico hath failed ! 


No more shall he my palate tickle 
With well-plucked game or fish well scaled, 
No mcre his aromatic pickle 
Shall cool my throat : Ah, fate is fickle— 
Delmonico hath failed ! 


Alas, that he whose quails were splendid 
Before his debts should e’ er have quailed!— 

That he, whose fame was so extended, 

Should live to mourn his glories ended ; 
Delmonico hath failed ! 


Well, since the gold has fled thy coffers — 
Since thy estate is sore entailed— 

The poet’s sympathy he offers— 

Hushed be the sneers of cynic scoffers ; 
Delmonico hath failed ! 


Our Advice about Lotteries. 


‘* Don’t speak to the Man at the Whceel.”’ 








Who Govern the South? 
The Massas. 


Jeavous Hussanp (supposed to be out of town.) 





SO ANNOYING! 


Madame, what's this L:ee? 


Wirt oF 118 Bosom.—This—my dear—Oh! only my grandmother—I—I mean my cousin. 








ROOM WANTED FOR A GENTLEMAN 
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an E display of gallantry in 





What is the matter with the women? Are they possessed, all of 
them, of a busy devil—a restless demon—Imp Atience? Has their 
curiosity forever got the better of their delicacy? Have an over- 
powering majority of them lost ail sense of public propriety? How 
else shall we account for their tumultuous presence in scenes where 
really there is little if any demand for them? Is it not a notorious 
fact that whenever a sermon is advertised to be preached to young 
men, the pews are pervaded by young vice versas 2? Is there a public 
funeral, a civic celebration, a formal reception of a municipal guest 
—the sidewalks, the windows, the grave-stones, all available spots 
are thick with the gentle and the fair, enduring tortures from the 
mere mention of which they would shrieking shrink in private? 
‘* About forty ladies’’ hear themselves discussed upon, hear the pros 
and cons taken upon their proposed ejection, and make no move 
from the place where their country has said they shall not be, until 
their presence is no longer a physical possibility, and then they dis- 
perse slowly, and probably poutingly, and perhaps huffed! 

Our feeble remonstrance is offered. This is a land of beautiful 
creatures of one sex, and polite and attentive ones of the other. 
‘** Dear woman”’ is the only toast that we really celebrate with gusto. 


‘W Congress on the day on which | We love, yes we love, the beaming eye and the blooming cheeks. 
the country bespoke a Speaker | But there are moments when our tender chords refuse peremptorily 
was very creditable—most 5°, | to vibrate to the touch of beauty. Let us have a fair share of 
when the place and occasion | yoom! We are of an inferior mould, but do not entirely crowd us 

are considered. It affords a sweet and cooling contrast to the loud | 9.41 : 

and fiery conduct that has of late prevailed in the halls of repre- _ 

sentative wisdom. How much better shows Virginia pleading, The Milling Boy 

through Mr. Clemens, for the ladies’ rights on the floor, than Vir- ie i: ps . 

ginia devastating the innocent family of the editor of a paper, Phere was a jolly Miller 

(whose lot in life, at least, should command the tender pity and ; Went off across the sea, ; ‘ 

respect of men,) and breathing inextinguishable hatred to the T v fight fom Sayers with might and main, 
eWhole North, through young Mr. Pryor! How much more becom- So stout a bey was he; _ 

ing to the Old Dominion is this graceful and courtly attitude, than And still the burthen of his song 

that which was assumed recently by her Smith, to the excruciation Morever used to be, 

of all of U.S.! ra “T cares for nobody, no, not I, 

It is hard, in view of the amenities which distinguished this me- Nor Johnny Morrissey !"’ 

morable occasion, to breathe a syllable that may even seem out of --simil 

keeping with its chivalric spirit. But one inference is irresistible, ee ee 

and we make it at the risk of our reputation for gallantry, which neral Stagnation. 

the flourish of knightly lances in the Preface to Vaniry Fare got up. The Nation presided over by an old Buek. 












































LIVE AND 


DoG DEALER (responsive wud sarcastic.) —Rayther large for a pup of his age—is he, now? 
we hadn't 








a kep him back by puttin’ gin in his milk, he’d bin nigh as big as his father afore now. 
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lts much you know about tarriers! Why, if 











It is only in Boston that the Christian virtues reach their fullest 
development. In that placid town, where the joys and woes, the 
glories and shame, the daily duties, habits, and food of each of the 
inhabitants, are promptly and definitely known to all the rest, a 
young lady recently drew the strap of one of her skates too tight, 
while revelling on Jamaica Pond, and was accordingly more or less 
frozen. A calamity so startling could not be calmly passed over. 
Boston palpitated with sympathetic anguish. The newspapers re- 
flected the public feeling. Paragraphs of pathetic tendency circu- 
lated freely. The imagination of journalists was brought to bear, 
and it was presently proclaimed that the young lady’s foot had 
succumbed to destiny, and been dissociated from her frame by sur- 
gical appliances. Then arose laments for the lost foot. Elegiac 
lines to its memory set in with great persistency. But in time came 
a reaction. Jt was discovered that the report of amputatien was 
premature. ‘The 7'ranseript relieved the community by the assur- 
ance, made on the best authority, that nothing had been lost, ex- 
cept a toc-nail. People then smiled once more, for a toe-nail lost 
was not an irreparable injury. Time, the great restorer, would at- 
tend to that. But public sentiment was not thoroughly settled un- 
til after the appearance of a leading article in the Courier, which 
operated upon it after the manner of fish-skin upon coffee, and in 
which it was declared that the young lady had, to the editor's 
‘certain knowledge, been able to walk, to run, to dance, and to 
Sex? since the period of congelation. ‘* The misfortune of losing 
one of her text "’ added the Courier, ‘*would have been felt very 
keenly by her irlends, =f whom she has, deservedly, a great many.”’ 
Here is a farther proof, if one were needed, of the universal tender- 
ness of heart which animates Boston. tn another place, such a 
misfortune would probably have been felt by the lady herself. 
Here, on the contrary, it would have been felt by the lady's friends. 
The only similar case on record, wt ich, curiously enough, Also bears | 
reference to the amusement of skating, is that of Mr. Winkle. who; | 
when his beloved leader, broke through the ice, implored him, ‘ for 
his | Winkle’s) sake,’’ to keep his head above water. But the Pick- 
wickian record is tame, compared with this example of Bostonian 
devotion. 








PUT HIM OUT, 
In the United States Senate, on the lst inst. :— 


Mr. Cray, of Alabama, offered a resolution calling on the President for informa- 
tion in regard to proposals for heating the Capitol, etc. 


It would have been more to the point if the honorable senator 
had called for information in regard to cooling the Capitol. So far 
as we have been able to discover, that edifice has been, during the 
whole of the present session, in altogether too fiery a condition for 
comfort. That one of its occupants, of all other men, should en- 
courage,the prospect of additional fuel, betrays an inflammatory con- 
dition of temper that is quite alarming. Mr. Clay himself has not 
hitherto been behindhand in supplying combustible material in the 
Senate Chamber, and he cannot have failed to observe the quantity 
of incendiary matter that has been provided by the Republican 
members. Does Mr. Clay consider that further baking will speed- 
ily convert him intoa brick? Oris that his aim? In any case, 
the resolution seems superfluous. If the glowing rhetoric indulged 
in, the warmth of expression into which gentlemen are continually 
admitting that they have been led by the heat of debate, the gen- 
eral intensity of feeling which prevails are not sufficient to ele- 
vate the Congressional thermometer to the requisite height, it does 
not appear probable that any outside arrangements can effect that 
object. We look forward with dismay to the time—too rapidly, we 
fear, approaching—when honorable gentlemen cannot be spit upon 
without sizzling. Then, indeed, our Congress will be a burning 
shame and a hissing reproach among men. We hope that Mr. 
Clay’s attempt to cast a firebrand into Congress will be duly re- 
buked. 

on ic 
Con. 


(By aman who has lately had his head shaved.) Why is the first 
Shad of the season like humor? 
Because it’s bad-in-age ! 


The Road to Ruin. 





Hellgate. 
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on FAIR, 


THE NEW ILLUSTRATED 
HUMOROUS AND SATIRICAL 
JOURNAL. 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


“The Punch of America.”"—N. F. Herald, Jan. 19. 

‘¢ Tf sucha work can succeed, Vanity Farr will and 
ought todoso. It has a good corps of writers, whose 
eontributions promise to be set on a hill and shine ac- 
eordingly.’’---N. Y. Tribune. 

“ Vantry Fair is the best experiment of the kind yet 
made in the country. The paper has already contain- 
ed many things worthy of Punch in his brightest days, 
nor is this surprising when it is known that some of the 


! 





best wits and most graceful writers in the country con- | 


tribute to its pages.”",.—NV. YF. Evening Post. 

‘« There is a good deal in a name, and this name is, 
to our mind, better than Punch. The illustrations in 
Vanity Fair have been the best ever produced ina 
comic paper in this country. They are beautifully 
drawn, carefully engraved, and not so entirely spoiled 
in the printing as, in many illustrated papers, wood- 
cuts are spoiled on the press. If this paper shall con- 
tinue, as it has begun, to take a high moral tone, to 
keep its pages scrupulously free from the too common 
wit whose only point is its vulgarity, to attack fearlessly 
and conscientiously the follies of the times, there will 
be a fair chance of its pushing its way to success and 
fame.’’—The Independent (N. Y*) 

“The object of Vanity Farr is a good one, and the 
parties engaged in it, so far as we are informed, are 
admirably qualified for their work.’’—V. Y. Saturday 
Press, 

‘<This new comic paper has passed the trying ordeal 
of success, and is most decidedly entitled to the sup- 
port of all those who love pure wit, dashed off from 
the pen or pencil.’”’"—N. Y. Daily News. 

‘There is vim in Vanity Farr. Its illustrations are 
equal to those which have made Punch a power in the 
iuetropolis of England ; and in fun, piquancy of man- 
ner, terseness and humor it equals its great trans-At- 
lantic cotemporary.’’—N. ¥. Dispatch. 

‘¢ Especially creditable, both in matter and appear- 
ance.”’—.V. Y. Sunday Times. 

‘< Its illustrations are superior to any that have here- 
tofore appeared. . . The literary portion of the 
number is varied and entertaining.’’—Boston Courier. 

‘¢ Vantry Farr promises life and usefulness.’’—N. F. 

r. 


‘< Vanrry Farr bids fair to become one of the ‘ pe- 
culiar institutions’ of the day.”’—N. Y. Sunday Mer- 
eury. 

‘“‘That would certainly be a very mild criminal code 
which should prescribe nothing worse to take than 
Vanity Fark. We wouldn’t mind being shut up our- 
selves, for a time, in such companionship.’’— National 
Anti-Slavery Standard. 

‘It greatly excels any sim‘lar American publication, 
and is quite equal to Charivart or Punch.’’—American 
Republic (Macon, Ga.) 

«« Pungent and humorous, and shows much ability in 
its editorial management.’’—Louisville Journal. 

‘‘ The whole affair is exceedingly clever.’’—Philadel- 
phia Evening Bulletin. 

‘‘ There is no small degree of smartness in Vanity 
Far.’’—Philadelphia Press. 

“¢ Vanity Fair is the most piquant of hebdomadals. 
We could wish that it might sweep out of existence 
every other comic periodical we have.’’—Buffalo Daily 
Courier. 

«Far in advance of any similar publications which 
have heretofore appeared in this country.’’—NVew 
Hampshire Gazette. 

“The original articles possess much greater merit 
than we usually find in journals of this class.’’—Port- 
land Transcript. 

“It bids fair te be very popular, aad gives evidence 
of a high order of literary and artistic talent.’’—Hun- 
terdon (N. J.) Republican. 

‘‘Though scarcély two months old, ‘It stalks the 
earth and awes the world around.’’ Its Illustrations 
tinge even the cheeks of Punch. Its onslaught on 
vice and folly makes it a terror to knaves and fools.’’— 
Justice Whitley’s Circuit Judge. 

*u We heartily welcome Vanfry Fair to our literary 
repast, and shall look greedily for each weekly num- 
ber.”’°—Architects’? and Mechanics’ Journal. 

‘Capital and full of fun.’’—Cincinnati Commercial, 

‘¢ Comes nearer the object than any of its predeces- 
sors.’’—Newark Daily Advertiser. 

* One of the cleverest and brightest papers of the 
Bad. . - s. The wittiest writers and artists of New- 
York contribute to it.’’—Providence Journal. 





_ “This paper is excellent. . . . . Remarkable for orig- 

inality.”—N. ¥. Traveller. 

_ “ Vanity Fair is conducted by a vivacious, witty and 

intelligent corps of journalists."—Litchfield (Conn.) 

Enquirer. : ; 
‘* Will wield as potent an influenee as that of the 

London Punch.’’—Boston Traveller. 


‘‘ Whoever finds himself laughing at the wit of 
Vanity Fair, and does not return a quid pro quo. is fit 
for ‘treasons, stratagems, and spoils.’ ”’—V. )”. Crayon. 


VANITY FAIR 
WILL BE ISSUED REGULARLY ON WEDNESDAY OF 
EVERY WEEK, 
and will be for Sale by all Newsmen, and at the Office 
of Publication, No. 113 Nassau-street, New York. 
TERMS : 
Three dollars per annum.—Six cents single copy. 
TERMS FOR CLUBS : 


Five copies of Vanrry Farr will be scnt to one ad- 
dress for - - - - $13 00 
Ten copies - - - 25 00 


Twenty copies - - - - 40 00... 
An Extra copy will be allowed to the getter-up of 
every Club of TEN or TWENTY SUBSCRIBERS. 
#*» VaniTy Fair willonly be sent by Mail to places 
where there are no News Agencies. 


This paper is Electrotyped, and back numbers may 
be procured at any time. 
FRANK J. THOMPSON, 
Publisher and Proprietor, 113 Nassau-street, 
New-York. 


ONNER’S UNITED STATES TYPE 
FOUNDRY, Nos. 29, 31 and 33 BEEKMAN- 
STREET, NEW-YORK. 





TO PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS. 


The undersigned beg to inform the Trade that they 
have issued their NEW QUARTO SPECIMEN BOOK OF 
PRINTING TYPES, BORDERINGS, etc., and that it is 
now ready for delivery to their old patrons, and to all 
who patronize their Foundry. In it will be found a 
new series of Faces, from Pearl to Pica, surpassing, if 
possible, their celebrated Series or Scorcu-Cut Facks. 

The Fancy Type Department exhibits an unsurpassa- 
ble variety of beautiful styles, selected from France, 
Germany, and England. 

The Scripts and Borderings are now, for the first time, 


presented to all the printing public, and are the pro- | 


ductions of the best American and European artists. 

A specimen book, containing an entire New Series of 
GERMAN Faces, both for Newspaper and Job Printing, 
of a very superior style, is now ready. 

Every article necessary to a perfect Printing Estab- 
lishment furnished to order. 

The metal from which the Type is made will be found 
peculiarly adapted to the severe usage of Machine 
Press Printing. 

They beg to return thanks for past favors, and to 
solicit a continuance. 
Of Gumg business, for the past thirty years, is a guar- 
antee to mw patrons of their dispositien and ability 
not to allow tht. elves io be surpassed for fair deai- 
ing, whether orders a. wy Jetter or otherwise. 

Y¥*MES CONNER & SONS. 


FAFF’S! 
AT PFAFF’S RESTAURANT 
AND 
LAGER BIER SALOON, 
NO. 647 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
YOU WILL FIND 
The Best Viands. 
The Best Lager Bier. 
The Best Coffee and Tea 
The Best Wines and Liquors 
The Best Havana Cigars. 
The Best Company 
In fine, 
Tue Best oF EVERYTHING 
AT 
MODERATE PRICES. 
N. B.—You will also find at PFAFF’S Vanity Fair, 





Their well known liberal manner | 


«‘ The Saturday Press,’’ and all the best German, French, | 


Italian, English, and American papers. 
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TOILET FISH, 


UR 
THE LADIES’ JEWEL. 


+ hee GOLDEN 


AA 
NEW 
A Toilet 
NEW Discov- 
THInG ery; Soft 


FRENCH TALLOW 
FRENCH TALLOW, for 
Beautifying the hair, hair. 


For beautifying the hair. 
Yes, for smc Dai Try it! 
ing, Curling, Dressing, Softening, 
Smoothing, Glossing, Laying and Set 
ting the Hair. MRS. SCIPLE’S SOFT 
FRENCH TALLOW ! FRENCH TALLOW ! 
MRS. SCIPLE’S SOFT FRENCH TALLOW ! 
Imparts a Silky Gloss and Softness. And 
also at the same time a Stiffness. As you 
dress the Hair, so it remains. Try it! try it. 
MRS. SCIPLE’S SOFT FRENCH TALLOW! 
TRY IT! TRY IT! TRY IT! TRY IT! 

It is the’beau ideal of the Toilet. A perfect 
Gem. A perfectGem. A per- 
fect Gem. For Ladies’ and Children’s use. 
23 ANN STREET. (Depot.) 23 ANN STREET. 
The Ne Plus Ultra of the day. For the Beauty, 
The Ne Plus Ultra of 
the day. Delicious. Delightful. Elegant. Try it. 
Beautiful. Beautiful. Beautiful. Beautiful. A 
New Toilet Discovery ; Sciple’s Soft French Tallow. 
SCIPLE’S SOFT FRENCH TALLOW. DEPOT, 23 
ANN STREET, NEAR ASTOR HOUSE, NEW-YORK. 
It should be in every Family. 


A perfect Gem. 


Fashion and Respectability. 


It should be in every 
Family. It is the best preparation for the Hair 
FOR THE HAIR FORTHE HAIR) FORTHEHAIR 
FOR THE HAIR FORTHE HAIR FORTHE HAIR 
FOR THE HAIR) FORTHE HAIR FORTHE HAIR 
Try it. Tryit, Try it. Try it. Try it. Try it. Tryit 
Try it and then judge. Try it. 
It keeps the Hair soft, 
Smooth, Glossy, and in its place and position the 


and then judge. 
Keeps the Hair in position. 


whole day long ; it don’t dry up, like oils. A NEW 

It should be in every Family. Elegant. DISCO 
Beautiful. It should be in every Family. VER 
Itshould be in every Family. Delightful]. Y! 
The best preparation in the world. Try it. y 


For Glossy Curls and Luxuriant Hair. 
It is the best preparation in the world 


A NEW For the Hair. For the hair. 
DISCO For the Hair. For the Hair. 
VER For the Hair. For the Hair. 
Y! SOFT FRENCH TALLOW. 
y SOFT FRENCH TALLOW. 
FRENCH TALLOW!! 
FOK tuk HAIR! 
FOR THE Hain. 
roar THE HAIR! 


Mrs. ISAB1.ecTPLE, 
Depot, Ann-street, 
Near Astor House, N. Y. 
Retail price, 50 cents a box. 
For sale by 
E 


92 
ys) 


first-class houses, 


Everywhere ! 






rhere ! 


Beautiful. Beautiful. 
Elegant. Elegant. 
Very ! Very. 


The Great Hair-dresser. 
The Great Hair-dresser. 
The Great Hair-dresser. 
Office 23 Ann-street. 
Second Floor, Room No. 2. 
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Designing and Engraving. 


The Proprietor of Vanity Fair would 
inform the Public at large that he has, 
attached to his establishment, an office 
for the execution of 

DESIGNING AND ENGRAVING, 

IN ALL THEIR BRANCIIES, 
and that he is prepared, at all times, to 
get up anything in the shape of an en- 
graving, from 
A MAMMOTH COLORED POSTER 
TO A 
BOOK VIGNETTE. 


FRANK J. THOMPSON, 


113 NASSAU-STREZ! 





NEW-YORK. 





\ eenne EN POUDRE DENTIFRICE. 


OCO OR DENTAL SNUFF. 


OCO is now introduced to the American public, com- 
posed of the purest Snuff, divested of its objectionable 
qualities, and retaining its powers as a disinfectant and 
detergent. It as the endorsement of the Parisian 
world as the moat useful and elegant toilet artic’e in 
the worl. 

Elegantly mounted. 

Superbly flavored. 
As an Ornament, 

And asa 
Tilete pleasure, 
Ir HAS NO EQUAL, 
eS . 
NOTICE, 

Eneasedl in two forms. 

No. 1--GOLDEN BANDED OCO— 

Retains all its 
natural strength and pungency, as imported. 

No. 2—SILVER BANDED OCO— 

Designed expressly 
for the Northern mirket—retains all its powers as a 
dentifrice—though greatly reduced in its stimulating 
properties—-harm'ess to the enamel of the teeth ; it 
imparts to them that peculiar brillianey for which the 
ladies of Southern Europe are so justly celebrated. It 
needs but a single application to convince yourself of 
its merits. 

AS A GEM 

ON YOUR TOILET STAND 
YOU WILL BE 
PLEASED WITH IT ; 
and for its excellency, you will recommer4 jj. 
For sale by CONRAD FOX--°% Barclay-st.. 


Druggists. ~ aad all 
Depot * ; f 
” .ur the States and vafiadas, 335 Broadway. 


= FOR ‘THE MILLION. 
PRENTICEANA ; 
OR, WIT AND HUMOR IN PARAGRAPIIS. 


By the Editor of The Louisville Journal. One yol- 
ume. Prive $1. 


‘« Every paragraph is a genuine brilliant of the first | 


water.’’—Tribune, 


“ As full of wit as an egg is of meat.’’--Boston Tran- | 


script. 

“Tt is equal toa volume of Punch.’’---N. Y. Inde- 
penlent. 

‘* Far more humorous than “Douglas Jerrold’s Wit.’ ’ 

-- 8 Jfalo Commercial. 
For sale ¥v all Bco'sellers 
Single caffs by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price. 
DERBY & JACKSON, 
Pullishers. New lork 





VANITY F ATR. 


ee VENUS. TITIAN’S VENUS. 
; Engraved and Colored in Oil, 
FROM THE ORIGINAL PICTURE AT DRESDEN, 
Valued at 
$40,000, 
PRICE, TWO DOLLARS, WITH A SUPERB GIFT. 
With the design of bringing within the reach of all 


| classes of the eommunity,a fac-simile of one of the | 


has ever seen, we have just published a superb En- 


| graving, Colored ia Oil, of 


| Ceri ar’ s&s VERS. 


We cheerfully submit this illustration of classical 
art, by American genius and skill, to the ordeal of 
ARTISTIC examination. 

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 
(From the New-Orleans Daily Bee.) 

Baxter’s Famovs Cororep EnGRravines, justly re- 
garded by the Lonlon Art Journal as gems in the de- 
partment of art to which they belong, have been 
equalled, we think, by a brilliant cartoon engraving, 


| colored in oil, of ‘‘Titian’s Reclining Venus,” (from 


the original in the Royal Gallery at Dresden,) recently 

brought out by Dayton & Co.,87 Park Row, New-York. 

We have seen a cepy, forwarded to a subscriber here, 

an] really, at twe dollars—the selling price—it seems 

tous to be almost given away ; especially as each en- 

graving is accompanied by a present which could not 

be purchased here for less than the cost of the picture. 
(From the New-York Express.) 

Splenlid without gaudiness, warm without prurien- 
ey, and brimful of the very soul of art, is Dayton & 
Co.’s glorious engraving of Titian’s Venus. It will 
make a new era in the history of oil-colored engravings 
in our country. Mr. Dayton sent an artist to Europe 
for the express purpose of getting a correct copy of the 
immortal masier-piece, and it is from his canvas that. 
we have this superb gem. The price is the low one of 
$2, with a beautiful gift. This engraving will orna- 
ment any parlor, sitting-room, or library in the world. 

(From the Springfield Republican.) 

Tran’s Vexus.—A rare engraving. The drawing 
and coloring are alike excellent. The flesh is flesh— 
every rounded limb is perfect. ‘The symmetry of the 
figure is a realization of all that the poets have sung 
of the beauty of the Queen of Love. Yet there is no- 
thing prurient in the picture. Jt is not often that the 
apirit of a great painting is so finely rendered by the 
engraverand the colorist. Dayton & Co., of New-York, 
may well congratulate themselves on this emanation 
from their office. 

AGENTS WANTED. 

Ali persons, male or female, desiring pleasant and 
profitable employment, will lose no time in sending us 
their order fora specimen copy of each of our publi- 
cations, and a * confidential’? letter of instruction and 
terms to agents preparatory to canvassing the neigh- 
borhood in which they live. 

Book Agents, and persons travelling for Newspapers, 
will find the sale of these popular Engravings a valua- 
Lls adjunct to their present business. 

We are personally known to the following ~ 1 
and refer to them as to character and a<sem — 

A. Oakey Hatt, Esq., No. 21° Or ai pility : 

3 oar Te >. -- f ‘ 

Pg eae, a, P atts, Jauncey Court, 45 Wall- 
a & Dx Forest, No. 80 Chambers-sireet. 
waDdway & Co., No. 23 John-street, 

P. P. James & Co., Bankers, No. 38 Wall-street. 

Isaac V. Fow Ler, Postmaster, N. Y. 

Reader—enclose $2 and 18 cents in stamps, and you 
will receive by return maila gem of art, with a gift, 
which ean be sold for more money than you have ex- 





! pended. Address, 


DAYTON & CO., 
AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN ENGRAVING 
WAREHOUSE, 
No. 145 Nassau-street and 37 Park Row, 
New-York. 


| P.S. Just issued— 


‘¢ MOLLY PITCHER, THE HEROINE OF MONMOUTH;”’ 
And the ‘¢ SPIRIT OF THE UNION,” 

At $2 each, with jewelry GIFT of REAL value. 
And Thorwaldsen’s ‘‘ CHRIST AND BIS APOSTLES,” 
At $2, with anelegant imported Bible, bound in velvet, 
with gilt rims and clasps, worth, at retail, from $2 to 
$4, an additienal 25 cents to prepay postage. ; 

To those who wish to purchase this religious picture 
without the Bible, the price is $1, with 12 cents to pre- 
pay postage. hi ~ 

*,* Editors giving the above an insertion, and for- 

| warding a copy of their paper, marked, will receive a 
copy of either of our publications by mail, prepaid. 
Address, DAYTON & CO., 
37 Park Row, New-York. 


finest Paintings of the greatest Artist that the world | 





New-York city. 





| principles. 
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COOKE’S 
ROYAL AMPHITHEATRE, 


FYROM ASTLEY’S, LONDON. 





FOURTH WEEK 
OY THE 


GREAT EQUESTRIAN TROUPE. 


FIRST REPRESENTATION 
or 


| MERRY SPORTS OF OLD ENGLAND, 


INTRODUCING 
STEEPLE-CHASE, 
MAY-POLE, anp 
MORRIS DANCES, Xc. 
MR. JAMES ROBINSON, 
In his brilliant act of equestrianism. 
THE HANLON BROTHERS, 
In all their gymnastic wonders. 
Besides the Athletic Exercises and other perform- 
ances of this magnificent Troupe, the following new 
features will be added to the programme next week. 
The first representation will be given on 


MONDAY EVENING. 


The full blood Arabian mare ZAIDEE will exhibit her 
thorough training ina variety of novel feats, under the 
direction of Mile. ELLA ZOYARA. This beautiful ani- 
mal was presented to Zoyara by a member of the Prus- 
sian Court, and was taught her wonderful performances 
at Berlin, about four years ago. This is her first ap- 
pearance before an American audience. 

1/OURS ET LE SENTINELLE, a Comic afterpiece, in 
which Messrs. B. YATES and the Contortionist DUVER- 
NEY take prominent parts. 

THE CAMANCHE AND HIS BRIDE, a graphic Dou- 
ble Act of Wild Horsemanship, by Mons. and Mme. Du 


ch. 

Four of the BROTHERS HANLON will appear in a 
new and original act of Gymnastics. 

Mile. HELOISE will introdace a new and beautiful 
scene of equitation on her unbridled and unsaddled 
horse Champion. 

Boxes, 50 cents. Orchestra Chairs, $1. Private 
Boxes, $5 and $6 each. 

PARTICULAR NOTICE. 
Noimproper characters, male or female, admitted to 


| any part of this house. 


JAMES M. NIXON. 


Were NEW ROYAL- 


QUARTO DICTIONARY, e 


LIBRARY EDITION, 
FOR SUBSCRIBERS QN?-¥, 


| Is now completed. It can be tbdiained in New-York 


only from the agent. of- Messrs. Hickling, Swan and 
a 4 


Brewer, at Rogw-No. 4, Appleton’s Building, where the 


| COMPLETB*T ORK may now b¢ seen. ~ 


From the New-York Evening Post. 

The Library Edition, in clearness and beauty of Topo- 
xtaphy and-paper, is unrivalled by any similar werk 
ever isStied in this country. 

Fersons wishing to subscribe will please leave name 
and address with the subscriber, at Room No. 4, Apple- 
ton’s Building, or send by mail, Post-offiee box, 3445, 


J. F. BAILEY, Agent, 
Mrsers. Hicniinc, Swan & Brewer, Bostoy. 


; JHRENOLOGICAL EXAMI- 
NATIONS, : 

With Charts, and full written descrip- 
tions of Character, and advice in regard 
to the most appropriate Occupation. 

Pursuits in Life, Faults, and how to cor- 
rect them. 

Health, how to-secure and retain it. 

The Management. of Children, Self-im- 
provement, Marriage, etc., given daily by 

FOWLER AND WELLS, 
$08 Broadway, N. Y. 

The principal uses of Phrenology are—First: To teach 
us how to bring all parts of the system into harmoni- 
ous and well-directed action. Seconp: to understand 
the function and use of each separate organ. Trp: 
To enable us to govern and educate each faculty and 
each property, increasing the power of some and prop- 
erly directing others. And Fourri: by combining these 
lessons, it enables us to know ourselves, and to account 
readily for each motive thought, and act on scientific 


308 Broadway. 





H. JOCELYN, ELECTROTYPIS& 
fi. to this paper, 60 Fulton street, 
NEW YORK. 























